I36         THE   MEMOIRS   OF  JACQUES   CASANOVA
was a long and serious list of charges against me. It was
Dbvious that I was looked on with disfavour by many in-
fluential personages, and several of my real friends, who
were truly interested in me, advised me to travel for a time,
but I was too obstinate to listen to their counsels. I knew I
was innocent, and therefore I thought I had no cause for
fear, besides which the actual troubles and anxieties with
which I was beset prevented me from attending to what I
considered imaginary difficulties. I was heavily in debt, and
had pawned all my valuables. Fortunately I had confided my
miniatures, papers, and letters to my old friend, Madame
Manzoni. How necessary this precaution was my readers will
soon see. On returning from the theatre one night I found
my door had been forced; the Grand Inquisitor himself,
my landlady told me, accompanied by a body of police, had
paid me a domiciliary visit, and had turned over everything
in my apartment. They told the woman they were looking
for a large case of salt, which was an article of contraband;
of course they did not find the pretended object of their
search, and after a thorough investigation of my belongings,
retired, seemingly empty-handed.
cThe case of salt/ said my old friend, de Bragadin, 'is
nothing but a pretext. I was a state inquisitor for several
months, and I know something of their ways. They do not
break open doors in search of contraband goods. Believe me,
when I tell you, you must leave Venice at once. Go to
Fusina, and from thence to Florence, and do not return till
[ tell you you can do so without risk.'
Blind and presumptuous as I was, I would not listen to
his advice. He then, and as a last resource, begged me to
rake up my abode in the palace with him, for a patrician's
palace is sacred, and the archers of the police do not dare to
cross the threshold without a special order from the tribunal.
Such an order is rarely or never given.
I am ashamed to say I refused even this request from the
dear and worthy old man to whom I owed so much love and
gratitude ^ had I listened to him I should have saved myself

